
TheT aming of the Shre^, 

Snter Katerina, 

Good morrow /<:«?/<?, for tbats your name Tlieire. 

Kate. Well haiic you heard, but fomc thing hardof hcaiing. 

They Cali me thacdoia’.kcof me. 

?et. You lye in faith, for you arc call'd plamcir<«r<', 

And bony Kate , and lomiimes Kate the cutll • 

But Kate ,the prettied Kate inChrillcndorae, 

Kate of Kate^h&W, Biy fupcr.daintic Kate^^ 

For dainties arc ill 7Crfre.f, and therefore Kate 
Takethisofme, /Cdf<? ofmy conlolation. 

Hearing thy mildneflV prais’d in cucry Towac, 

Thy venues fpoke of, and thy beautie lounded, ^ 

Yet not fodeepcly as to thee belongs, 

My fclfe am iitod’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’d in good time, let him that moa’d you hither , 
Iflcraoue you hence :1 Knew you at the fiifi ■ 

You were a mcucablc, 

Tet. Why, what’s a moueahlc? 

K at, A ioyn’d doole. 

Fet. Thou hall hie it ; come fit on me. 

. Kate. Affes are made to bcare, and 1© are yoo, 

‘Fe^t. Women are made to bcare, andlaarcyoa 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you mcanc 
Pet. Alas good Kate, I w ill not burden thee, 

Forknowing thcc to be but yong and light, 

Kate. Too light for fuch a fwaine asyou to catch, 

And yet as heautcas my waiglufliould be. 

Pet. Shold be, fhould : buzze. 

Kate, Wellca&e, and like a buzzard, 

'Pet. Ohflow-wing’d Turtle fhall a buzzard take thcc? 

Kate. Ifora Turtle as he takes a buzza d. ^ 

Pet. Conse, come you waipe, y ’faith you arc too angric. 

Kate. Ifl be wafpilh, belt beware ray fling. ' 

Pft. My remedy is then to pluckc It out. 

I, If the cole could budc.it where it lies. k 

Fet. W'ho knowes not whcrca Wafpe does wearchiifticf- 
Jn bis taile. 

Kate. In his tongue ? ■ 

■ .Pet, Whofe tongue, I 
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7 * he Turning of the ffjre'^, 

Y tf. Yours if you talke of railcs , and fo farewell, 
pt What with my tongue in your taile. 

^»icagainc,goodi:4re,IamaGemknian, 

Kate. That lie trie. Jhe p$kes btm 

f j fwcarcllccuffcyou.if youfltikcagainc. 

So may you loofc your armci., 

IfTOuftriketne, you arc no Gentleman, 

And if no Gcntlem in, w hy then no arracs. 

^ q>et. A Herald Kate ? Oh put me in thy bookes, 

Kate, what is your Crcll, a Coxcombe ? 

•P^f. Acombelcire Cocke, fo Kate willbcroy Hen. 

Kate» No Cocke of mine you crow too like a crauen. 

Pet. Nay come come; youmuftnotlookefofowre. 

Kate. It is my falhion whenl feea Crab. 

‘Pet, Why hcerc’sno crab, and therefore lookc not fovvre, . 
Kate, There is, there is. 

Pet. Then fhew it mcc. 

Kate, Had I a glalfc , I would. 

Pet. What, you mcane my face. 

Knte, Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George 1 am too yong for you. 

Kate. Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares, 
icarenot, 

.Pff. NayhearcyouX^re.Infoothyoufcapc notfo, 

Kate. 1 chatc you ifl Carrie. Letme go. 

Pet, No, noca vvhit,I find you palling gentle; 

T was told me you were rough, and coy, and fuUcn, 

And now I finde report a very lyar : 

Forrhou artplcafant, gamefome, palling courteous, 

Butflow infpcccb : yet iwceteas fpring-tirac flowers. . 

* ho jca nil not fro wne, thou canft not looke a Iconce, 

Ntr bite the lip, as mgrie wenches will, 

Nor haft thou plcalarc to be crolfe in talke; 

Bat thou with mildnelfe entertain’d thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, f«ft. and affable. 

Why docs the world report that doth liropc? 

nfland’rous world ; Katehkt the hazle twig 
s ftraight, and ficndcr,and as browne in hue ,, 
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